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THE KING OF GLORY.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on the
Fragrance of the Gospel

Christ Arrayed in Fragrant Garments Typ-
jcal of Mercy—His Suffering for Mortals
—Sin's Marassmus—The Ivory Pal-
aces of Heaven.

In a late sermon at Brooklyn, N. Y., on
“The Fragrance of the Gospel,” Rev.T.
DeWitt Talmage preached from the text:
“All thy garments smell of myrrh, and
aloes, and cassia, out of the ivory pal-
aces"”—Psalms xlv. 8. He said:

Among the grand adornments of the city
of Paris is the Church of Notre Dame, with
its great towers and elaborated rose win-
dows and sculpturing of the Last Judg-
ment, with the trumpeting angels and
rising dead, its battiemments of quatrefoll,
its sacristy with ribbed ceiling and statues
of saints. But! there was notbing in all
that building which more vividly appealed
to my plain republican tastes than the
costly vestments which lay in oaken
presses—robes that had been embroidered
with gold and beem worn by Popes and
Archbishops on great occasions. There
was a robe that had been worn by Pius
VII at the crowning of the first Napoleon.
There was alsoa vestment that had been
worn at the baptism of Napoleon IL

As our guide opened the oaken presses
and brought out these vestments of fabu-
lous cost and lifted them up the fragrance
of the pungent aromatics in which they
had been preserved filled the place with s.
sweetness that was almost oppressive,
Nothing that had been done in stone mo »
vividly impressed me than these thin gs
that had been done in cloth and embroia-
ery and perfume. But to-day I open 'idws
drawer of this text and Ilook upon (ke
kingiy robes of Christ, and as 1 lift th =,
flashing with eternal jewels, the w Zadde
hoase is filled with the aroma of these, ger-

had? A hostiery the first, an unjust trial
in oyer and terminer another, a foul-
mouthed, yelling mcb the . last. Was
there a space on His back a8 wide as your
two fingers where He was not whipped®,
Was there a space on his brow an in-
square where he was not cut of the bri- ggv
W hen the spike struck at the instep, 44 it
not go clear thirough to thehollow of yhe
foot? O, long, deep, bitter pil‘m
Aloes! Aloes!

Jobn leaned his head on Chri 4 et who
did Christ lean on? Five thous 4 nd men fed
by the Saviour; who fed Jes" ;5% The sym-
pathy of a Baviour's heart ‘ ,ging out to the
leper and the adulteress; auat who soothed
Cbrist? Denied both ¢ radle and death-
bed. He had a fit place neither to
be borm mor to dif,! A peor babe! A
poor lad! A poor young sman! Not so
mpch as a taper t0. cheer bis dying hours.
Even the candle of the sun snuffed out. !
O, was it not 241 aloes? All our sins, sor~ |
rows, bereav sments, losses and all the
agonies of e'urth and hefl picked up as im-
one cluster and squeszed into one cap amd
that presjed to His lips until the acrid,
nauseatir g, bitter dranght was swallowed
with a distorted cour tenance and & stud-
der friym head to #50t and a gurgling
stranp ulation. Aloes! Aloes! Nothing
but a'smes. All this for Himself? AR this
to get the fame iz the world of being a
margyr?* All thistn a spirit of stdbborn-
ne m beosmse He £id not like Caesar? No!
ne,? AM this besause He wanted ®o pluck
¥ om and me from hell. Because Be wanted
| s mise¥ou and me to Heaven. Because
we weore lost end he wanted us found.
Becauss we wers blind and Hewanted us
te see. Becaunes were serfs and He wanted
ws meuumittefl. O, ye imn whose cup of
life the saccharine has predominated; O,
ve who have bad bright emd sparkling
bevarages, haw do you feel toward Him
who in your stead, and to purchase your
disenthralleent, took the =uloes, the un-
savory alows, the bitter alees?

Wour third curiosity is to know why
these garwents of Christ are odorous with
cmesia. (This was a plant that grew in In-
‘dra and *the adjoining Zslands. You de!
mot care'to hear what Tind of a flower it

ments, which “smellof myrrh and aiises;
and cassia out of the ivory palaces.”

In my text the King steps fort'p. His
robes rustle and blazs as he ad remces
His pomp and power and glory ove rzpaster
the spectator. More brilliant is  Se than
Queen Vashti, moving amid the Persian
princes; than Marie Antoinette 0 2 tbe day
when Louis XVL put upon her ths neck-

lace of 8K diamonds; ‘thrgm Anne
Boleyn the day when Ho gow VIO
welcomad her to his palacs;
all beauty and 2ll pomm for-
gotten while we stamd iv, wbe pres-

ence of this imperial glory, K Jmg of Zien,
King of Earth, King of Heav: yn, Kingifor-
over! His garments are not  gecn out, not
dust bedraggled, but mdiant smd jewsled
and redolent. It seems as if they 'must
have been pressed a kundre d wears amid
the flowers of Heasen., ' [he wartirobes
from which they have be sn Saken must
bave been sweet witk clust ars of -camphor
and frankincense and all memner-ef pre-
ciouswood. Do yor not i nhele the odors?
Aye, aye. They smell of myrrh ami aloes
and cassia out of tke ivor ¥ palaces.

Your first curiosity is to know why the
robes of Christ are odo rous with myrrh.
This wasa bright-beafed Abvssinian plant
It was trifolinted. The ( jreeks, Egyptians,
Romens and Jews boug ht and sold it at a
high price. The first present that was
wever given to Christ wa s a sprig of myrrh,
thrown on His infantil a2 bed in Beihlehem,
and the last gift that ( Jhrist ever had was
mnyrrh pressed mto the » cup of His cruci-
fixion. The natives " would tdke a stone
@and bruise the tree an d then 4t would ex-
ude a gum that wo nld sasturate all the
ground beneatk. Th's gum was used for
purposes of merchan dise. e pieceof it,
mo larger thar a ¢l estnut, would whelm

a whole room winh oders It was|
put in closets, in «:hests, in drawers, in
rooms, and its perfi mne adkered aimest in-
terminably te any thing thet was any-

where near it. So when inmy text | read
that Christ’syzarm snts smel] - of -myrrh, I
immediastelyooncl nde the exquisite sweet-
ness of Jesus. 1 lgnow that.to mauy He is
only like awy bistoricai person, another
John Howsrd; another phitenthropic
Oberlin; another Confucius; a geand sub-
ject Tor a paintheg;
poem; a bemuotilul form fer:a statue; but
to those wio have heard Hisvoice, and
felt His padcon, and receired His benedic-
tion, He iseusie, and light, and -sarmth,
aud thrill;snd eternal fregramce. ‘Sweet
as a friend sticking to you whenall else
betray. Li7ting you up wibile others try
to push sou down. Net so mudh like
morning-gories, that bloemronly when the
sun is comrmg up, nor like*four d'clocks,”
that bloom only when she sun is going
down, but like myrrh, perpetually aro-
matic—ihe same morning, noon and:night
—yesterds: , to-day, foreser.,
It seems«s if we can natwwear Bim out.
We put om©1im all our burdens, and afflict
r Him with ell our gri=fs, and set Him fore-
most in ali vur battles, and vet Hodsxeady
1 %o lift and 4> sympathize oadl to halp. We
have so imposed upon Him that onewould
think in etrrnal affront He yrould guit our
soul; and vet to-day he addrosses us avith
the sames senderness, dawms oponuswith
the same sgnile, pities wswrith thesame
compassion. There is no meme . like His
for us . Itis more imperial than Casar's,
more musical than Besthoven’s, more-eon-
quering then Charlemagné’s, more elo-
quent than Cicero’s. It thaebs wizh all
life. It weeps with all pathos, (It greens
with all pain. It stoops with all conde-
scension. . [t breathes with all perfume.
Wiho like Jesusto set a broken.bane, to.pity
a homeless orpban, 1o narse a sick map, to
takea prodige® back withowt.anw scolding,
to illuminate. m cemetery all plosved with
graves, to make a Queen unto'God out <f
the last womae of the street, 1o cateh the
tears of bumaa sorrow in & lachrymasory
that sball never be broken? Who has suck
an eve 1o see gir needs, sucha kp to kias
Away <our sorrew, such a bantiits snatch
us out of the fire, such =& fost lotrumpleJ
~<our enemies, sudh a heart toembrace al!
<our negossities? [ struggle with some
smetapher with wkich to express Him. He
1is not lkke the lgrsting forth of a fall
«orchestra; that ls too loud. He is not
idike the sea when ['ashed to rape by the
tempest; $hat is tow boisterous, Hels not
ilike the meuntain, ite brow wresthed avith
sthe lightniygs; that is too solitary. Give
Ms a softer 1ype, a zentler comparison,
We have segmed to se> Him wilh our eyes,
and to touck Him withk our hands. Q, that
to-day he might appea- to some ether oge
©of our five scnses! Ape, the nostril shall
discover his presence. He comes upon we
like spice galics from Weaven. Yea, Hig
garments sme}l of pungents, lasting and
all-pecvasive myrrh. .

0, thai you all knew His sweetness, Bowi
©0on yeu wouldfurn from vour novels. IT
%48 philosopher lsaped cutof his bath ina
frenzy af jov amnd clapped his hands and
rushed through the streets, because he had
faund tha solutian of a mathematical
problem, how will you feel Jeaping fram
the fountein of a Saviour's mercy agd
pardon, washed cleen and made white as
snow, wheg the quesiion has been solved:
“How can my ‘soul be saved?” Naked,
frost-bitten, storm-lasshed soul, let Jesus
this hour throw around thee the “‘garments
that swell of myrrh, and alocs, and cassia,
out of the ivory palaces.”™

Tour gecond curiosity is to know why
the robes of Jesws are odorous with aloes.
Ahere is some diference of opinion about
mhere theae aloes grow, what is the color
of the flower, what is the particular ap-
pearance of the herb. Sufce it for you
and we to kuow that aloes mean bitter-
ness the world over, and when Christ
comes With garments bearing that par-
ticular odor, they suggest tome the bitter-
ness of a Baviour’s sufferings. Were
thers ever such nights as Jesus lived
througb—nights on the monntains, nights
on the sea, rights in the desert? Who-

, diseass,, Bo when im my text we find

]

a hercic thame for a+

one for the singers. who lead the one

palaces!

of those palaces were iliumined for some
great victory, and I look and see climbing organ, the smallest chance of escape?

|'ead orwhat kind of a sSalk. It is enough
(fforme 4o tell you that iit was used me-
jdicinalFy. In that land and in that age,
| where they knew but litslaabout pharmacsy,
Icaashawu used to amrest many forms ef

| Christ coming with gasmrents that smell ©f
cassia, it suggests to mne the healing and
cura¥.ve power of the Son of God.

“D,” you say, “now .you have a super-
fluous idea. We are not sick. Why do
we want cassia? We are athletic. @ur
respiration is perfect. ‘ Dur limbs are lithe
and in these cocl duays we feel we could
bound like the roe.™ 'I beg to differ, ey
brother, from you. None of you cam be
better in physical health than I am and
yet I must say we are all sick, I have
taken the diagnosis-of your case and bave
examined all the Tost authorities om the
sabject, and I bave:come now to tell you
that you are full ¢f wounds and bruises
and putrefying sores which have not-been
bound up nor mélilified with ointment
The marasmus of sin is on us—the palsy,
the dropsy, the leprosy. The man
who is expiring tosnight on Fulton street—
the allopathic ané bomeophathic dectors
have given him yp, and his friends now
standing aroundso take his last werds—
i8 no more certaindy dying as to his body
than you and I are dying unless we have
taken the medicime from God’s apothecary.
All the leaves of this Bible are enly so
many prescriptiens from the divine physi-
cian, written, net in Latin, like the pre-
scriptions of earthly phyvsicians, but writ-
ten in plain English so that a man, though
a fool, need not.err therein. Thadk God
that the Savioure garments smell of cas<ia.
Buppose a man were sick and that there
was & phial on the mantelpiece with med-
!icine he knsw would cure him and he re-
fused to take # what wounld you say to
him? He isa suicide. And what do you
say of that man who, sick in sin, has the
healing medieine of God’s grace cfered
him, and refusee to take it¥ 1 he dies he
is a suicida

People talk as*hough God took -« man
and led him outto darkness and death, as
though He bromght him up to the cliffs and
then pushed him off. O, no. When a
man is lost it is not because Godzmpushes
him off; it is becanse he jumps off. In
olden times a su'cide was buried at the
crossroads, anc the people were accus-
tomed to throw-stones upon his grave. So
it seems to me there may be in thi house
a man who is.destroying his own somnl,
and as though-the angels of Gadi were
here to bury &dn: at the point where the
roads of life and death cross each ether,
throwing upon the grave the broken law
and a greatpile of misimproved privileges,
so that those going may look at the fear-
ful mound and learn what a suicide it is
when an immortal soul, for which.Jesus
died, puts itself out of the way.

Whea Christ'tsod this planet witk foot
of flesh, the paople rushed after him—peo-
ple who were sick, and those who, being so
sick they could not walk, were brought by
their friends. ‘Here I see a mother holding
up her little ckild and saying: *“Cuee this
croup. Lord Jesus. Cure this ssarlet
fever ” And ethers saying: *“Cure this
ophthalmia. Give ease and rest te this
spinal distress. Straighten this <club-
foot.” Christ made every house where He
stopped a dispensary. I do not believethat
in the nineteen centuries that have gone by
since, His heart-has got hard. I feelgthat
we can come mew with all our wounds of
soul and get His benediction. O Jesus.
here we are. Wewant healing. We want
sightt We want health. We want 1ife.
The whole need mot a physician, but they
that are sick. Blessed be God that Jesns
Christ comes throuch this assemblage
now. His “garments smelling of myrrh”
—that means fregrance—"and aloss™--
they mean bitter sacrificial memories--
“and cassia”—that means medicine and
cure; and aeccerding & my text,
He comes ‘‘out @f the ivory palaces™,
You&now, or if you do nct know [ willl
tell yox now, that seme of the palaces of
olden times were adorned with ivory.
Ahab and Solomon ;had thei~ homes fur-
nished with i The tusks of African and
Asiatic alephants were twisted into ail
manners,of shapes and tables of ivory and
floors of Jivory amd millars of ivory and
windows of ivory and fourtains that
dropped into basins ¢f ivory and rooms
that had esilings of ivory. 0O, white and
ovarmastering beauty” Greengree bran-
ches sweeping the white curba: tapestry
trailing the snowy floorne; brackets of light
flashing on the lustrous surraundings;
silvery musie rippling & the bemd of the
archec. The (mere thought of it nearly
stunts my bradn, and yau say: 0. if [
could only bare walked over suck floors!
If I cos'd have thrown mself in cuch &
chair! If Il could have heerd the dip and
dash of those fouantains!"” Wou shall have
some thieg better than that if you only let
Christ introduce you. From that gflace
He came and to that place He proposes to
transport you, for His “garments smell of
myrrh andgloes and cassiaoutof the ivery
palaces.”

O, what a place Heaven muat be! The
Tuilleries of the French, the Windsor
Castle of the English, the Spanish Alham-
bra, the Russian Krem!in, dungeons com-
pared with it! Not so many castles on
either side ths Bhine as on both sides of
the river of God the ivory palaces! One for
the angels, insufferably bright, winged,
fire eyed, tempest chariotad; one for the
martyrs, with blood red robes, from under
the aitar; onefor the King, the steps of his
palace the crowns of the church militant;

bundred and forty and four thousand; one
for you, ransomed from sin; one for me,
plucked from the burning. O, the ivory

To-day it seems to me as if the windows

;any price: we

of I*ory, and looking from the windows
of tvory, soms whom we knew and loved
“mearth, Yes, I know them. Thers are

father and mother, not eighty-two years
and seventy-nine years, as when they left
us, but blithe and young as when on their
marriage day. And there ars brothers
and sisters, merrier than when we used to
romp across the meadows together. The
cough gone. The cancer cured. The ery-
sipelas healed. The heart-break over. O,
how fair they are in the ivory palaces!
And the dear little children that went
out from you—Christ did not let one
of them drop =as He lifted them.
He did mnot wrench one of them
frem you. No. They went as from ons
they loved well to One whom they loved
ketter. If I sbould take your little child
and press its soft face against my rough
cheek, I migit keep it a little while; but
when you, the mother, came along, it
would struggle to go with you. And so
you stood holding your dyiag child when
Jesus passeil by in the room, and the little
one spraeg out to greet Him. That is all
Your Cheistian dead did net go down inta
the dust:and the gravel and the mud.
Though it rained all that funeral day, and
the water came up to the wheel’s hub as
you drewe out to the cemetery, it made ne
difference to them, for they stepped frem
the hame here to the beme there, right in-
to the livory palaces. All is well with
them. All is well.

It 4= not a dead weight that you lift
whem you carry a Christian out. Jesus
makes the bed up seft with velvet prom-
ises, ‘'and He says: “Put her down here
vesy gently. Putthat head, which will
never ache again, on this pillow of halle-
lujahs. Bend up word toat the procession
it coming. Ring the bells. Ring! Open
your gates, ve dvory palaces!” Andso
your loved ones are there, They are just
as certainly there, having died in Christ,
as that you are here. There is only one
thing more they want Indeed, there is
one thing in Heaven they have not got
They want it. What is it* Your company.
But, O, my brother, unless you change
vour tack you can not reach that harbor.
“You might as well take the Baltimore
-& Ohio railroad, expecting im that di-
rection to reach Toronto, as to go on
‘in the way some of you mre going
and yet expect to reach the ivory pal-
aces. Yourloved ones are loeking out of
the windows of Heaven now, and yet you
seem to turn your back upom them. You
do not seem to know the sound of their
voices as well as you used to, or to be
moved iy the sight of their dear faces,
Call louder, ye departed ones. Call louder
from the ivory palaces. When I think of
that place and think of pry entering it, I
feel awkward; I feel as sometimes when I
have been exposed to the weather, and my
shoes have been bemired, and my coat is
soiled, and my hair is disheveled, and [
stop in front of some residence where I
have anerrand. I feel netfittogoinasl
am and sit among polished guests. So
some of us feel about Heaven. We need
to be washed—we need to be rehabilitated
before we go into the ivery palaces.

Etermal God, let the surges of Thy par-
doning' mercy roll over us. I want not
only to wash my hands and feet, but like
soma skilled diver standing on the pier
bead, who leaps into the wave and comes
up ata far distant poiwt from where bhe
went in, sol want to go down andsol
want to come up, O Jesus, wash me in the
waves of Thy salvation.

And here I ask you te solve a mystery
that has been oppressing me for thirty
vears. | have asked dectors of divinity
who have been studyimg theology half a

factory answer.
the books in my library, b=t I got no solu-
tion to the question, and to-day 1 come
and ask you for an explanation. By what
logic was Christ induced to exchangs the
ivory palaces of Heaven for the cruci-
fixion agonies of eazth? 1 shall take
the first thousand million years in
Heaven to study out that preb-
lem. Meanwhile and new, taking it
as the tenderest and mightiest of all
facts that Christ did come, that He came
with spikes in His feet, came with therns
in His brow, came with spears in His heart,
to save you and tosaveme. “Godseloved
the world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlasting
life.” O, Christ, whelm this audience with
Thy compassion. Mow them down like
summer grain with the barvesting sickle
of Thy grace. Ride through to-day the
congueror, Thy garmemts smelling of
myrrh, and aloes, and .cassia, out-of the
ivory palaces.

Q, sinner, fling every thing else eway
and take Christ! Take Him now, not to-
morrow. During the might following this
very day there may be sm excitement in
your dwelling, and a tremulous pouring
out of drops from an unsteady and af-
frighted hand, and ®before to-morrow
morning your chance may be gone.
O

TRIALS OF THE OBESE.
Sorrows and Tribulatiens Too Often the
Lot of the Ower-Fed.

The pale invalid dees not mark fresh
proofs of emaciation merning after
morning with half so keen a solicitude
as that shown by the threatened
vietim of obesity; fer invalids as a
rule, are rather careless about person-
nel, while people whe :are growing
stout often disclose sm eager regand
for it. Their sensitiveness. too, has
become proverbial; and I should say
that thifs rose from a selemn feeling
that they are becoming gradually
pressed.away by their ewnavoirdupois
from allthe romantictism and pictur-
esqueness of life. But especially is
this trueswhen they areefa softer sex.
Flesh haswrought moredolereus havoa
in the feminine than in the masculine
bosom. We all find that a fat Romeo
is somewRat crucial to put wp with,
but we wil! not have a fat Juliet at
should prefer one,
indeed, beside whom Sarzh Bernhardt
mould be adrifle plump.

It has beenn my impressien fhat the
sorrows of fat women still wait to be
sympathetieslly recorded. Asa elass,
they have been ridiculed abundantly.
Their kindlier chronicler has yet to
fook into his heart and write abeut
them. He will tell you what agouy
they have sufiered from the simple
phrase, “You sppear to be very well®
and how they hawe furtively shuddered
whenthe word “@mealthy” has left the
lips of some innecent friend. He will
toneh wpon those hitter qualms of em-
barrasament which are felt when a
member 4f their partly set shall enter
a street ¢ar and find that two men rise
gallantly instead of sne. He will men*
tion, also, their tremmlous distrust of
fragile-looking chaire But this will

not include the whole substance of his
exposition, for he cas not, as a con-
scientious amalyst, ignGre those data
of dieting which®nclude a fervid cult
of roast beef, fish and lemon juice,
coincident with an avoidance of suga-,
milk and potatoes. It will all be a
sorrowful history when some one shall
some day indite it. It will be replete
with heart yearnings, but it maust like-
wise be sadly pregnant with yearnings
of a more prosaic and carnal kind —
Edgar Fawcell, in Once a Week.

—If a church b;onﬁre, why has the

#ver bad wuch @ bard Teceplion &3 Jesus

she stairs of ivory, and walking on floors | Because the engine ean not play on it

PEOPLE BURIED ALIVE. -
The Awful Story of » Kussian Peasant
Woman's Fate.

In Russia people are oftener than
elsewhere condemned—unintentionally,
of course—to that most gruesome of
all deaths, of which E. A. Poe had
such unfeigned horror—burial alive.
But the ecircumstances accompanying
this frightful tortue are seldom so
characteristic or so horrible as in the
case of the wife of a peasantin the
government of Volhynia, onthe borders
of Austria, who, according to the local
jourval, Volhynia, was lately buried in
a ooruatose state. She was expecting
soen to become a mother at the time of
her supposed death. Afterthe *‘corpse”
bad been kept the usual time, the par-
ish priest, Konstantinoff, recited the
prayers of the burial service in the
church-yard; the widower cast three
haundfuls of earth on the coffin, and all
departed except the grave-diggers. In
filling up the grave the latter shoveled
in an unusually large sod of hard earth,
which struck the coffin with a loud
uoise, and woke up the unfortunate
woman from her sleep. The horror of
her position at once dawned upon her.
She cried out in most piteous tones to
the grave-diggers to rescue her from a
horrible death. She solemnly prom-
ised them all her property if they
would take her from the grave and
coffin. The more she cried and en-
treated, the more strenuous were their
endeavors to fill the grave; and on
leaving the church-yard, when their
work was done, they still heard her
cries and moans.

The grave-diggers then hurried off
to her husband who was surrounded
with guests, drinking to the memory
of the deceased. Having related what
had takem place, the matter was dis-
cussed by the guestsand the neighbors,
who soon came rushing in, and it was
finally resolved nem. con. that an evil
spirit had taken possession of the de-
ceased, and that, in order to prevent
her walking at night and disturbing
the people, it was absolutely necessary
to disinter her and drive an aspen
stake through her body. The husband
sent a deputation to the priest, asking
permission to disinter the body and
perform this superstitious rite deemed
necessary in all such cases. The priest,
herrified, hurried off to the church-
yard, and had the body disinterred in
the hepe of saving a life, but super-
stitiom had already got its victim—the
woman was dead, but unmistakable
signs showed she had struggled hard
to escape from the most horrible death
the human mind ean conceive.—Pall
Mall Gazctle.

MIGRATION 6F BIRDS.

A Movement Beset With Many Perils and
Many Difficulties.

Birds often lose their way; a con-

century, and they have given me no satis- |
I hawe turned over all |

trary wind or & spell of dark, cloudy
weather appears to disorganize their
movements, and, like mariners without
a compass, they are at a loss which di-
rection to take. Many wonderful
scenes are witnessed at the light-houses
on some part of the British coasts dur-
ing the season of migration. Some-
times when the moon is suddenly hid-
den by a bank of elonds thelanterns of
the light-houses are the puﬂlt to which
the stream of migrants hasten, and
where in a confused fluttering throng
they beat against the glass like moths
| round a candle and fly toand fro, utter-
ly bewildered and completely lost.
They seem to have no idea of their
true course, and fly aimlessly about,
many killing themselves against the
glass, others fulling into the water be-
low. The light-men are alert on these
occasions, and capture numbers of
the poer lost travelers with hand nets.
Many of the birds are too tired
or too dazed to move and allow them-
selves to be taken by the hand as they
sit on the balcony. Let the reader
represent to himself a lighthouse on
one of these migration nights. The
tide of migration is at its height. The
night is dark and the lanterns are the
central point of attraction for the
countless hosts of birds that were
crossing the sea when the sky became
overcast. Birds of many different
species are flying together or are at-
tracted from all points of the compass
by the brilliant light Ducks and
goese are traveling with gold-crests
and swallows. Starlings and finches
are flying side by side with gulls and
waders. Warblers and herons scatter
scientifie eclassification to the winds,
and fraternize with swans and goat-
suckers and larks. Falcons and owls
appear to lose all propensity for prey-
ing on their helpless, fellow-voyagers,
and fly harmlessly to and fro among
their companions in misfortune. As
soon as the weather clears, and the
moon shines forth once more, the birds
appeer to get on their right track
again, and the feathered hosts are gone
as suddenly as they came. These mi-
gratory movements lend bird life its
greatest charm in autumn.—Goeod

Kords.
- . -———
The Bismarck of To-day.

Yhe Bismarck now before me was
very different from the Bismarck I
used to see in Berlin six orseven years
aga before Dr. Schweninger took him
in hand. The Bismarek of to-day is
thinzaind bony, and the Doclor has, it
is well-known, disencumbered him of
Lis ushealthy fat merely by prevent-
ing himn drinking with his meals. He
is looking remarkably well; his gait is
swift axd automatic; but denotes real
vigor; his complexion is ¢lear and al-
most pizk, no doubt the result of the
health-laden breezes from the German
ocean and the Baltic. I remark also
that the features are softened dowa;
you scan them in vain to discover thas
harshness, not to say feroeity, which
are so apparent in Ais photographs. It
may, however be due to the fact of his
being in civilian giwb. His soft felt
hat, very much the worse for wear, his
long gray coat and heavy stick, give
him the aspect of a plain country gen-
tleman come to the station to meet a
Iriend. When he dons his uniform he
is another man, and looks the surly
trooper all over. The country folk
have repeatedly noticed this diference.
The Chancellor's healthy appearance
is not deceptiwe. All the people in
whose midst he lives tell me that his
health is better than it has
years past; and a proof of this is that
this year it bas not been found neces-

OIL USED AS FUEL.

Leas Troublesome snd Muach Cheaper
Than Coal or Coke.

An editorial in a recent issue of a
Cincinnati paper urges the manufac-
turers of Cincinnati to consider the
question of using crude petroleum as
fuel. Investigation shows that Cin-
cinnati is behind many other clties in
the use of the liquid fuel which is
found in such abundance in Ohio and
within such easy access of that city.

Cleveland manufacturers use the
Lima oil extensively as fuel. and are
even experimenting with good results
in the direction of converting it into a
gas for fuel purposes. Chicago is
using 10,000 barrels a day of the new
fuel. Even the town of Hamilton,
Ohio, has made more progress in this
direction than Cincinnati. A gentle-
man just returned from Hamilton says
the number of oil cars he saw on the
sidings led him to make some investi-
gations. He found a large flour mill
which is running three 100-horse power
boilers with Lima oil as fuel. These
boilers required nine tons of coal for a
twenty-four hours’ run, at two dollars
a ton, making eighteen dollars a day.

The same boilers are run with
twenty-eight barrels of oil, costing fifty
cents a barrel at Hamilton, a total of
fourteen dollars. Two stokers and coal
shovelers were dispensed with, making
a saving of three dollarsa day for labor.
The saving in shovels, wheelbarrows,
grate bars, ete., for this establishment
is estimated by the proprietors at two
dollars a day, making the total daily
expense of oil fourteen dollars, against
twenty-three dollars for coal. The oil
is said to furnish one-third more power
than the coal, with less wear and tear
on the boilers. At other factories in
Hamilton, boilers are run with gas
made from Lima oil.

Nearly every town of any conse-
quence in Ohio uses more or less Lima
oil as fuel. In Harrisburgh, Pa., a
firm that has a contract with the Gov-
ernment for furnishing steel for steel-
clad ships uses gas from Lima oil for
melting steel billets. This firm states
that they are able to melt a ton of steel
billets from gas made from three gal-
lons of oil, and regard it as one of the
most important discoveries of the age
for the manufacture of steel. There
are fifty of these gas plants now in
operation, and one is being erected at
Johnstown, Pa. Buainess men who are
watching the progress of liguid fuel
believe that within a year 150,000 bar-
rels a day will be used for this pur-
pose.

The Lima Oil Company is composed
of Ohio oil producers, and is entirely
outside of the Standard Oil Company,
has 200 cars of its own, and every one
of the number is kept busy day and
night. This company has made con-
tracts to furnish oil in Hamilton, Ohio.
for two years at fifty cents a barrel.
The amount of this oil that is being
produced in Ohio is much greater than
the publie generally supposes.

The total output of the wells is not
under 1,000,000 barrels & month. When
the actual guages show a less produc-
tion it is when the large wells are shut
in and not allowed to yield up their
full capacity. The Standard Oil Com-
pany pays the producers fifteen cents a
barrel for the oil at the wells, and the
fact that they have now 9,000,000
barrels in tanks in the region is evi-
dence that they believe in its future.
The tanks in which the oil isstored are
taken down and removed from the
Pennsylvania fields where so much
tankage is no longer needed. The oil
is now being used for fuel purposes in
twelve States and Territories and it is
not unlikely to ultimately take the
place of coal far manufacturing pur-
poses, except in the vicinity of coal
mines.—SL Louis Globe-Democral.

—_———.

PRAISE YOUR WIFE.
A Woman Tells Husbands How They Can
Make Themselves Agreeable.

Praise your wife, man! For pity's
sake give her a little encouragement—
it won't hurt her. She has made your
home comfortable, your hearth bright.
yvour food agreeable. For pity's sake,
tell her you thank her, if nothing more.
She doesn't expect it; it will make her
eyes open wider than they have for these
last ten years. But it will do her good,
for all that—and you, too. There are
many women to-day thirsting for a
word of praise—the language of en-
couragement. Through summer's heat
and winter's toil they havedrudged un-
complainingly, and 8o accustomed have
their fathers. brothers and husbands be-
come to their labors that they look for
and upon them as they do to the daily
rising of the sun and its daily going
down. You know that if the floor is
clean, labor has been performed to make
it so. You know that if you can take
from your drawer a clean shirt when-
ever you want it, somebody's fingers
have toiled. Every thing that pleases
the eye and the sense has been pro-
duced by work, thought, care and ef-
forts bodily and mental. Many men
appreciate these things, and feel grati-
tude for the numberless attentions
bestowed upon them in sickness and
health. Why don’t they come out with
a hearty “why, how pleasant you make
things look, wife,” or I am obliged to
you for taking so much pains?"’ They
thank the tailor for a good fit; they
than' the man in the horse-car who
gives them a seat; they thank the lady
who moves along in the concert-room;
in short they thank every body and
every thing out-of-doors; and come
home, tip their chairs back and their
heels up, pull out the newspaper, scold
if the fire has got down, or, ifevery
thing is just right, shut their mouths
with a smack of satisfaction, but never
say I thank you.” I tell you what,
men, young and old, if you did but
show an ordinary civility toward your
wives; if you gave one hundred and
sixteenth part of the compliments you
almost choked them with bef>re they
were married; if you would stop the
badinage about whom you are going to
have when number one is dead (such
things wives may laugh at, but they
sink deep sometimes;) if you would
cease to speak of their faults, however
banteringly. before others — fewer
women would seek for other sources of
happi Praise your wife, then, for
all her good qualities—and you may
rest assured that her deficiencies are
no geeater than your own.—Ladies'
Howe Visilor
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Du J. C. Aver & Lowell, Mass,
rs of lmi

manufacture
other standard jes, kindly send us a
neatly-bound set of their

for
1589, making a convenient and reliable
volume of reference, the calculations be-
ing thework of a astronomer, and

the historical other information tabu-
lated with the care and skil In
addition to the almanacs in ten tongues, the

book contains specimens of pam ts is-
maddby the firm in elevendol.her’

and dialects—a curious and very in

feature of the volume. We nm
that, of the Almanac alone, the firm issue
no fewer than fourteen s annually,
being, in all probability, the most widely-
disseminated work of kind in existence,
as 1t assuredly is among the most accurate
and trustworthy. It can mow be had, in
its familiar vellow cover,at all the drug
stores.,— Border Stale Messenger.

—A gentleman who was out hunting
the other night stumbled over the dead
body of & cow in the Little River
swamp. The cow had erumpled horns,
from one of which was dangling a huge
rattlesnake. The indications were
that the cow had seen the snake coiled
and in the act of springing upon her,
and had accordingly hooked the rep-
tile, the horn penetrating the snake’s
body so that the rattler was unable to
free himself. The cow’s horn killed
the rattler, but the rattler's fangs
killed the cow. And yettraditionsays
a rattlesnake's bite doesn't harm a
COW.

——— Y P
Signs One Can’t Mistake. X

Among these are vellowness of the skin
and eyeballs, a furred tongue, nausea, pains
in the right side, sick headache and consti-

tion. They unmistakably indicate liver
s.‘:qorder, for which Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters is a superlatively fine remedy. Use
it promptiy and at given intervals. Malarial
complaints, dyspepsia, rheumatism, debility
and trouble with the kidneys, are also rem-
edied by it

WorLp it be
erwork aroun

wrapper?
_—

« Baker's Norwegian Cod Liver Oil"
Has done more to relieve and cure Con-
sumption, weak lungs and general weakness
than any known remedy. Joo. C. Baker &
Co., Plu{mlelphi&

e =
No gentleman will interrupt a eclergy-
man in the midst of his discourse to ask for

the text.
_——

A Coren, CoLp, or Sore Tanoar should
not be neglected. Browx’s Broxcman

are a simple remedy, and give
prompt relief. 25 cts. a box.
——

“WaAT game do you scholars play the
most?” inquired one of the school trustees.
“Hookey !” cried the boys in unison.

|

Havrz's Honey of Horehound and Tar cures
Coughs and bronchitis and consumption.
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in oue minute.
e —————)

THE GENERAL MARKETS.

KANSAS CITY. Dee. 10
CATTLE—Shipping steers.... 0350 @ 4 40
Range stears....... 210 @ 270

roper tospeak of the wick-
a demijohn as a spirit

B Native cows...,.... 200 @ 8B
HOGS—Good to choice heavy. 400 @ 52
WHEAT—No.2 red ... covsveen 2ya 98%

No. 2 sofb...cce.... iwa W
CORN—NO.2....ccoviaian voan S%e 2Ty
OATS—NO. 3....00.000nnisanea 20 B
RYE—NO.2....oc covvnnranssens " g w«uy
FLOUR—Pualents, persackt... 24 @ 2%
HAY—Baled................... 500 @ 600
BUTTER—Choice creamery. i Y 32
CHEESE—Full cream.... .... 11 @ 13
EGGS—CholCe...c cvvsserinrnsne 2l @ 21%
BACON—Ham.... ..cci0 cievane 12 @ 13

Shoulders. ... cu.ceee " @ 9ty
Sides.... ..... - n @ 104
T -e 990 iy
POTATORB. ... «.cviincnnsviscne S @
ST. LOUIS.
CATTLE—Shipping steers... 500 @ 560

Butchers' steers.... #30 @ 4 40
HOGS—Packing. ........ S « H00 @ 5
BHFEEP—Fuirtochoice. ...... 33 @ 45
FLOUR—Cholce....uc cicoasn-s 3 .t." @ 4
WHEAT—No. 2 red. ..... ... 1028 @ 1024
CORN—No.? .coevinres Rk - @ 81
DATS—NO.¥. couve rersarcssasss 557 20
RYE—No.?2, . s mANS AR Saseew 9 @ W)
BUTTER—Creamery...... .... e 0
PORE.cccsivasniaincniccincecnsca M) @ H B

CHICAGO.
CATTLE—Shippingsteers..... 45 @ 500
HOGS—Puckingand shipping.. 510 @ 5 3
SHEEP—Fairto cholce........ 300 @ 50
FLOUR—Winterwheat...cveee 500 @ 575
WHEAT—No.2red............ 203 @ 108y
CORN—=NOB.....Acesr -csssses H D iy
OATE—NoO. 3...ccv ccvnvnrnnesne 31T %
RYE—Nx12....... ~ IR TR %3 5
BUTTER—Creamery...... ... ® e k]
PORK..... sets suse sansmsnasnssss 18 00 B 13T
NEW YORK
CATTLE—Commonto prime.. 48 @ 5 10
HOGS—Good o choice......... 54 § 56
FLOUR—Good to choice....... 515 @ 5 &
WHEAT—No. 2red...c.ovcueeee 1 KB 1 65
OQORN—No0.2.....c.cccvniananea T@ 4%
OATS—Western mixed.... ... 0 a n
BUTTER—Creamery.... «..... 4 @ &

CURED OF SICK HEADACHE.
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M. W. DUNHAM'S

OAKLAWN FARM.
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